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latter than of the pompous excess of intellectual
pretension in the artist himself, tortured by his
own self-consciousness. What makes "Paludes"
extremely amusing to the consecutive student of
M. Gide's work is that it marks a sort of crisis of
good spirits, in which the youthful author turns
suddenly upon himself with a burst of eliin laughter,
and sweeps away the cobwebs of his own ingenuity.
But the actual tissue of the book, with its swift
alternations of beauty and fun, of malice and au-
dacity, cannot be unravelled in a critical survey.
" Paludes " lends itself, quite simply, to the pure
enjoyment of the reader.

It is, however, in a novel of sober fullness and
distinguished originality that M. Gide has now
definitely risen above the level of what is merely
ingenious, or fantastic, or suggestive. In " La
Porte Etroite" (1910) he lias written one of the
most beautiful books which have been printed in
Europe for a long time. It is, therefore, as the
author of that noble story that I propose to dwell
at some considerable length.

The scene of "La Porte Etroite" is laid in the
neighbourhood of Havre, where there exists, and
has always existed, a numerous Huguenot con-
gregation. The hero of the story, who tells the
tale, is the only child of an austere and melancholy,
but passive widow ; she and he share the company
of a gentle English maiden lady, Miss Flora Ash-
burton, whose sunken fortunes have led her grate-
fully to accept this asylum. Between these pious